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REGIS VOLUNTAS SUPREMA—SCIENTIA ? 
(By an Ex-Wisehead More or Less Up to Date.) 








ie (The Kaiser and the German Federal Council have decided that the 
| yer " new Century begins on January 1, 1900. There will accordingly be a 
gira Vp “ee ceremonial of the Congratulatory Court, in which representatives of the 


Universities and Academies will march past their Majesties at midnight of 
the closing year. ] 
’Twas the Holy Roman Kaiser, o’er a thousand years ago, 
| In a speech made schema feminine—which caused a monk to | 
stammer 
| ‘* My liege, it is a neuter word! ’’—said his liege ‘‘T ‘d have you 


Tht Why 9 know, 
} Su} UH i 


As I’m Emperor, and aught I say is ipso facto grammar! ”’ 








y YW, E’en so a modern autocrat will arithmetic defy, | 
4 iY: And chronologic laws o’erride with a mere ‘‘Sie volo!”’ 
Af stating 
That the Twentieth Century ’s begun (and his folk must ditto 
ery) 


Ere nineteen hundred years are past—was e’er such freak in 
dating ? 








PORKER VERBA. | 
| Dip Bacon write the plays attributed to SHAKSPEARE? I | 
|think there is crypto-nominal evidence that he did. Thus, 
| Falstaff is as fat as a pig. Now, what more Baconian than pig ? 
| The Midsummer Night's Dream is just what might have occurred 
| to a late supper-eater who had regaled himself on pork. ‘ As 
| you like it’’ is the very invitation that a Cook would give, or the 
inquiry he would make, as to the manner of dealing with the 
jpig. The Merchant of Venice is the enemy of the pig, and 
| suffers in consequence : this play is Baconian retribution. For 
|the present I will conclude by asking you or anybody, ‘‘ Is not 
| the very name of Hamlet redolent of pig?’’ There’s ‘* Ham’? in 
it and SHAKSPEARE’S own description of this eccentric Prince 
is that he is ‘‘fat.’’ Sir, so far, have I not advanced an 
argument that—— But excuse me, my attendant has just 
looked in to say ‘‘ All lights out,’’ and so Adoo! Adoo! 
Yours ever, MARQUIS DE COLNEY-HANWELL. 














THE BURIAL OF THE SHOT FOX. 


| DANGEROUS occupation for an Artist-War-Correspondent in 
| Or coursE, IT WA3 AN AccipEN?. He THOUGHT IT WAS A Hare. the Transvaal :—‘‘ Drawing the enemy’s fire.”’ 








round Coventry the other day in motor cars. | 
GODIVA, worthy lady, 


ene ane: One making much impression, Gopiva, thus appearing 

OLD AND NEW. If any one had seen. | They almost cut you out, 

[The Chinese Minister and his attendants rode But Tom, it is related, | These Chinamen careering 
| 


Was straightway stricken blind, In motor cars about. 
So Coventry has waited. In China, with amazement, 


immeasprably kind, To see another kind. They may advance yet more ; 


With husband somewhat shady, 








| 
- A diffe -ocession— | You asked for shuttered casement 
A of noble mind— A different procession DU ASE ’ 
eubameinaie ep Ten centuries have passed— | They ’1l want the Open Door. 
A man no doubt unpleasant, With vastly changed progression, 
In justice rather lax, Has gone along at last. SUITABLE Spots. — Ware-ham—for ab- 


And taking from the peasant, 





. “e 2 eas Not in a cart or boat, or, stainers from pork; Whits-table—for face- 
Cae caeey Suneene See Like you, upon a horse, tious gourmets; Wig-more—for bald men. 
Your lightly-clad procession But in a modern motor Wig-ton—for perruquiers ; Winfarthing— 
Would certainly have been They ran their headlong course. for small gamblers ; Wo-burn—for firemen. 














A SMALL AND VERY EARLY ENCLISH CHILDREN’S PARTY. 


VOL. CXVII, DD 
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Pantaloon. “Jory! Jory! wuere’s MY OLD AGr PENSION ?” 


Joey. “*GET ALONG! CAN’r you sEE I’M vERY BUSY?” 
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SPORTING RETROSPECTIONS. 

WITH a sad regret, alack ! 
Pleasant memories are blended, 

To the sportsman looking back 
On the season that is ended. 


With a sigh my book I scan, 
Many a loss and gain recording ; 
Of the favourites that ran 
Reminiscences affording. 


How the throbbing pulses stir 

To recall each glorious meeting— 
Epsom, Ascot, Doncaster— 

Newly their delights repeating! 
Now, alas! I must resign, 

All despondent and sad-hearted, 
Sporting joys of ninety-nine 

To the realm of days departed. | 
Yet I own this somewhat tends 

To alleviate my sorrow— 
Though to-day the season ends, 

It begins again to-morrow. 

| 








ORIENTAL ELEGANCE, 
(A Suggestion.) 


Ir is stated that the Maharajah of | 
Dholpur, when calling on Lord CURZON | 
the other day, wore massive ropes of | 
pearls and used a new set of gold carriage- | 
harness. Here is an opportunity for the | 
Viceroy, when he returns to this country | 
or visits it, to introduce such magnificent | 
fashions. What a chance for the writer | 
of ‘‘ My Social Diary,’’ in the Daily Mail, 
to improve upon the trifling fashionable 
intelligence now provided, such as,— 
‘““Mr. JONES was walking down Bond | 
Street in a tweed suit and a bowler hat.’’ | 
This is what we may expect then :— | 

Lord CURZON was walking in the Park | 
ina very elegant morning suit of black 
velvet, the coat trimmed with large pearls, 
in place of buttons, @ la Chevalier, and the 
trousers, very wide over the boots, 
adorned with two rows of pearls down 
each side in the same style. He was 
followed by three Indian attendants, 
carrying his umbrella, which was of white 
satin, his cigar case incrusted with rubies, 
and his overcoat of cloth of gold. 

Mr. ASTOR strolled along Pall Mall in a 
light overcoat with diamond buttons. It 
is said that Mr. Astor’s hats are made of | 
Bank of England notes, a very light | 
material, and the soles of his boots of | 
American greenbacks. Paper was first | 
used for military boots, but unsuccess- | 
fully. Notes, however, especially those | 
of moderate value, become in time so} 
greasy that they are quite waterproof, | 
and form a very soft and pliable sole. 

Mr. WERNSTEIN, the South African | 
millionaire, drove along the Embankment 
into the City. A set of platinum harness 
on the magnificent pair of greys in his 
silver victoria formed the fashionable 
arrangement of colours en suite. The 
shoes of the horses were of solid silver. 
Mr. WERNSTEIN himself wore a superb 
sable coat, the cuffs and collar edged with 
rows of immense diamonds. 

Mr. CECIL RHODES was also in the City, 
wearing a gilt hat, with a narrow band of 
diamonds. Mr. RHovES has lately worn 
a new evening waistcoat. It is entirely 
covered with diamonds, in the style of the 
ancient stomacher. To form a pleasing 








contrast, the watch chain over this is | 


made not of gold but of mohair, exactly | 
resemblitig an old-fashioned bootlace. | 
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CHRISTMAS COMES BUT ONCE A YEAR. 


Cabby (to Gent who has been dining out), * 


OUT—BE CAREFUL, SIR—’ERE’S THE STEP.” 
Gent. ‘““YeEsH! THASH ALLRI, BUT WERSH 





to i 


"ERE Y’ARE, Sin. THIS Is YOUR ’OUSE—GE1 


MY Freer?” 





— 





The mohair, however, is obtained ex-| 
pressly from one special goat kept in a| 
village of Asia Minor, and the watch 
guard, apparently a bootlace worth two- 
pence, actually costs over twenty pounds. | 

Mr. CHAMBERLAIN drove up to the| 
Colonial Office. Hehad a wreath of price- 
less orchids round his hat, which was 
evidently quite new. His frock coat, of 
immaculate cut, was partly concealed by 
another wreath of orchids, worn in the 
Samoan fashion. The harness and all the 
fittings of his brougham were of silver. 
It is said that Mr. CHAMBERLAIN dislikes | 
gold, which is so often compared to dis- 
creet silence. 


HAMPERS FOR YULETIDE. 


FORGOTTEN bills that suddenly appear 
to embarrass the balance at the bankers. 
Appeals for charity from petitioner’s 


‘acquaintances in more prosperous days. 


Necessary visits to the theatre to please 
the little ones, and to give employment to 
the family doctor. 

Family quarrels brought to the front 
by annual domestic gatherings. 

The friend of the house with his em- 
barrassing recollections (in the presence 
of strangers), of the poverty of the past, 
which has given place to the comparative 
affluence of the present. 
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*Bus Driver. ‘‘ BIN AN’ TOOK MY BEST 
Old Lady. ‘‘ DEAR ME! 
"Bus Driver. 
Old Lady. 


**Do witH ’m™? 
**PooR THING. I DO HOPE 





*OSSES, THEY AVE, FOR THIS ERE WAR. 
, OF "EM ’LL MAKE ’EM WISH THEY ’D NEVER SET EYEs ON "IM AFORE ’E’S FINISHED WITH ’EM.” 
AND WHAT DO YOU THINK THEY ’LL DO WITH HIM?” 

Pur ’IM IN THE CANTEEN, I EXPECT.” 
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BULLY BEEF. 


FUsT-RATE ’UNS THEY WOS TOO, BUT I RECKON 





THEY ’LL BE KIND TO HIM THERE!” 





FROM A BACHELOR UNCLE’S DIARY. 

DEAR UNCLE CHARLEY,—I say, I've 
written a stuning Crissmas story with 
gohsts and orl sorts of joly things in it, 
like that, you know. You might get sum 


Maggotseen to publitch it A big feller 
FRAZER major arskd me yestiddy what 
I was going to be so I sed I think 


Ime Littry and he sed I think your an 
ass But thats not repartea nor sarksum, 
is it tho he thought it was orfly clever hes 
an orfle rotter you know. Hears the story 
inklosed. Your affeckshunt, MAx. 
In the gluemy deffs of a forrist stood a 
gluemy looking house witch was sposed to 
be hornted well it was Crissmas eve and 
snowing hard wen a Coach blowing a horn 
was seen aproching the old ainshent 
mededevil house and in it the Coach I 
mean, not the house, was a feller anda gurl 
and another feller and they orl got out 
and wear welcumd most hartilly by the 
hoast whoo stood in the old Hall, warming 
the back part of himself by the blayzing 
Yule log, the kind old man sed weleum to 
the Grainge and a lot more rot like that 
and terning to the second feller he added 
Arhar it is indeed plessent to have the 
son of my old school feller for my guessed, 
and to grarsp him by the hand * but we 
are so fool up that I fear I must put you 
in the hornted room Do you mind sleaping 
in the Bluechamber Oh nota blow, arnserd 


* Well, he couldn't grarsp him by the leg.— 
Tommy. 


the young man chearfly I7do not bleeve‘in | clamring for his blood and saying Marry 
| gohstes and he larfed litely If that is so} come up, what ho, wear is the Caviareleer ? 
sed his good hoast it simplyfice matters | And the butyfool made sed Odds bodkins 
| grately Oh thats orl right sed the feller, |mallypert away with you, and the O. C. 
| whoo we will now introjuice to our reeders | feller sed you shut up, wear going to 
|as the young Lord VERE DE NORMANBIOOD | search the house and soon they came to 
whoose father had come over with the|the Blue chamber and the fair gurl sed 
Conqueror sum years before. this is my room and by my halidom you 
It was a mery party witch asembled at/|shall not enter And then the O. C. feller 
the Xmas dinerand murth rained soupream. | sed 8. Death but I will. Stand a side Then 
The jests might not orl be new but no one | the made, droring herself up to her fool 
minds a chesnut or 2 at Xmas (N.B. You hight sed Never by gum! A sord lept 
should here sum of ROBINSON minor's tho— | from it’s scabberd there was a flash in the 
their orfle). Their hospitiable hoast sed| pan and the made lay dead on the flor 
I will now tell you the leg-end of this|Then they orl bust into the room and 
ainshent old house and of the Blue cham-| their stood the Caviareleer They rushed in 
ber were our young frend DE V. N. is now|and sloo him So now the gohstes of the 2 
sleaping. He ecleered his throte and| (the fair young made and the Caviareleer 
began thus |feller I mean) wander from midnight to 
‘* Arfter the Battil of Marston Moor O. | cock-crow through the Blue chamber witch 
CROMWELL sed hunt for orl rebbels and give | is disturbing to those whoo dont know the 
them snuff. Well thare was a butyfool | leg-end but orl right for those whoo do. 
lady whoo lived in this house and she had| The company receeved this with great 
a liver I mean a lover whoo had fort at;applaws But Lord pe V. N. pail and 
M. Moor well he caim hear to hide arfter|trubbled rose and left the room. He 
the Battil. Do you mind harbring a rebbel | packed up and went strate to the railway 
he sed to her and she sed shyly oh what| station and saying ‘‘ this is good enough 
, rot jest as if I should tern you from our| for yours truly’”’ curled up and slept in the 
| 
| 





| 





door, not mutch, cum and I will hide youin| wating room that night and never set foot 
the Blue chamber O. CROMWELL and or! his | in that gluemy house again.—Aint that a 
hoasts will never find you their. The| joly good story, Uncle CHARLEY? 

young Caviareleer sed right you are, were | 
is it? and she showed him into the room and | 
brought him meet and drink. Presently a CHRISTMAS Waits.—The many hours 
party of Fatheads (or Roundheads I forget | spent outside gallery and pit doors on first 
witch it is) a hettrygenius crew came! night of Drury Lane Pantomime. 
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OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 


In his books, from The Inland Voyage down to Weir of 
Hermiston, there are found many loopholes opening on the soul 
of ROBERT LOUIS STEVENSON. In his Letters (METHUEN), noonday 
light blazes upon the strangely moved, often turbulent, entity. 
Writing toa familiar friend, STEVENSON told everything, not only 
where he walked, what he ate for dinner, how sorely he was in 
lack of ‘‘ dibs,’’ how grievously he suffered from illness, how he 
covertly dropped some money to be picked up by a repulsive 
street-walker pursuing him at Portobello, what he had written 
and what he thought of it, what he was going to write and how 
much better he thought of that. Mr. SYDNEY COLVIN edits the 
Letters with discriminating hand. Much he has kept back, and 
here and there in those printed is a tantalizing hiatus. What 
is left abundantly suffices to bring the reader unveiled into the 
inner presence of a rare mind. We are accustomed, even ad 
nauseam, to hear STEVENSON extolled as a master of literary 
style. My Baronite believes that absolutely the most perfect 
specimens of his style will be found in the unpremeditated 
strain of these letters, hurriedly written in varied circumstances 
—in bed, in the train, hungry, once at least over-full, sometimes 
weary, often sick, as he thought, unto death. There is one 
phrase in an early letter, written twenty-four years before the 
Jameson Raid, which sums up in six words the proceedings of 
the famous South Africa Committee appointed to inquire into it. 
‘*Simpering honesty whilst they suppress documents.’’ Had he 
been free from personal connection with the Committee, Sir 
WILLIAM HARCOURT would have given £10 to the Clergy Relief 
Fund to have hit upon the phrase. Amongst the many ex- 
cellences of Mr. COLVIN’s work is a detail, rare if not new. At 
the head of each page he cites not only the date the story 
has reached, but the age of the subject of the memoir, an 
immense convenience in reading a biography. 

Mr. ARTHUR WILLIAM ABECKETT correctly describes his 
latest contribution to general literature, entitled London at 
the End of the Century (HURST AND BLACKETT), as ‘‘A Book of 
Gossip,’’ which is just precisely what it is. It reminds the 
Londoner of a variety of things he may have already known and 
| forgotten, and tells a country cousin much that is worth 
remembering. To take up his book is like walking about town 
with an entertaining friend, only with this great advan- 
tage, that you can put him down, and shut him up whenever 
you like, without hurting his susceptibilities. 





is bound to be read. Whether the printer has done the author 
a wrong, or whether our Gossip’s knowledge of London is, like 
Mr. Sam Weller’s, ‘‘ extensive and peculiar,’’ we must own to 


where, at p. 256, our Gossip recommends his attentive listener to 


dine. He puts it guardedly thus, ‘‘or you might look in at 
VEVEY'’S.”’ ‘*Might’’ is good, if ‘‘ VEVEY’S”’ exists. What a 


lunch our Gossiping Gourmet recommends, ‘‘ Chateaubriand, 
petits pois au beurre, and an Artichaut & Vhuile!’’ You don’t 
get a Chateaubriand anywhere under three and six at the very 
least, and it is plenty for three and enough for four! With 
this Gargantuan lunch what drink? He doesn’t mention any. 
Eryo, wanted a Revised Edition. But pick and choose where 
you like at haphazard in this book, you are sure to come upon 
something entertaining; though why in referring to the bright, 
witty, cynically disposed but lazily good-natured dramatist, 
the late HENRY J. BYRON, our Gossip should have selected 
one of that brilliant punster’s very weakest puns as a fair 
specimen of the ‘‘ pun of the period ”’ is strange, as it is unfair to 
Byron, and depreciative of our Good Gossip’s own contem- 
poraries who heartily enjoyed, as did the Theatre-going public, 
BYRON’S smart humour and genial wit. A very amusing book. 
Our assistant Baronitess hopes that the account of the Maori 
tribes during their fight with us in 1845 that Mr. RoLy BOLDRAWOOD 
treats us to in War to the Knife (MACMILLAN) is historically 
faithful, for it is certainly narratively tedious, with its pages 
of description, and profusion of native words, that can only 
interest a student of the aboriginal language. Perhaps the 
author treats us to them purposely as a relief to his own 
| pompous and grandiloquent phrases, which instinctively recall 
to us the dear old Mr. Barlow of our childhood. The hero, too, 
| has an irritating habit of ‘‘ recalling lines of the immortal bards,”’ 
and at every few pages breaks forth into irrelevant verse. As 
a vade mecum for those about to travel through Maori-land the 
book may have its advantages—as a novel my Baronitess can 
only regret it as coming from the author of Robbery Under Arms. 
THE BARON DE B.-W. 





¢ 





The pictorial | 
cover is attractive, and this is pour quelque chose where a book | 


never having come across any restauration named ‘‘ VEVEY’S,”’ | 











A POSER. 


Katie (in consternation). ‘‘On, MorHer, HOW WILL Santa CLAUS 
| DO ABOUT THAT POOR MAN’s Stockings ?” 








ECONOMICAL AMENITIES. 
(A Seasonable Warning by Z.Y.X.) 

A ** TRAMP Christmas Card ’’ is now on the market, designed 
to be sent round a circle of friends and back to the issuer. We 
fear the idea will be seized upon and developed, unless the 
dangers are pointed out in time. There will be, for instance, 
the Cireular Christmas Present, which Mr. A. gives to Miss B. 
|and she passes on to Mrs. C., and so on through the alphabet, 

until A. gets his own again, considerably second-hand, it is true, 
but possibly still serviceable. 

Then we shall have the Round Robin Dinner Invitation, 
circulated from house to house till the enterprising host and 
hostess are rewarded with a meal at the expense of the last of 
their friends (there will be no doubt about their being the last)— 
all the previous invitations in the series being, of course, refused. 

On the same principle, unless due precautions are taken, the 
Running Cold in the Head, and the Serial Attack of Flu will be 
eurrent, if not fashionable, at this season of the year, each 
complaint eventually coming home to roost with its initiator. 


We shudder to think of other contingencies : for instance, the | 


Co-operative Cigar, which the owner lights and dispatches on 
its journey round the smoking-room, consuming the stump at the 
finish; to be followed by the Rotary Cigarette, the Recurring 
Briar and the Tramp Clay-pipe, on a similar errand, while the 
Club Chestnut and the Boomerang Anecdote are engaged upon 
their deadly work, previous to their return upon their progenitor. 

Finally, we scarcely dare hint at possibilities connected with 
the Common or Table Napkin, the Household or Ship’s Tooth- 
brush, the General Pocket-handkerchief and other domestic 
objects. 








A TIP. 


Pedantic Uncle. Now, my boy, tell me, what is the translation 
of ‘* Ne quid nimis?”’ 

Nephew (with a view to a New Year’s gift, readily). It’s 
‘*nothing under a sovereign.’’ 
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“THE ABSENT-MINDED BEGGAR.” 


(With apologies to Mr. Kipling.) 


Ven all de gold of Deutschland 
Is sunken in de sea ? 

Vere ist de rose of Summer ? 
Vere ist de blind man’s sight ? 

All goned avay mit our income tax— 
Weg in de Ewigkeit! 








THE ARM-CHAIR WARRIOR, 
(By Mr. Punch’s Depreciater.) 
[Speaking at Newcastle, Lord DurHam was | 
pleased to reiterate the criticism which he had 
passed at a fat-stock luncheon on the appointment 
\ of General GATACRE to the command of a brigade. | 
YE amateurs of England 
Who keep your native seats 
And criticise so bravely 
The fighting man’s defeats ; 
Ye turkey-carpet warriors 
Who ventilate your view 
Of what could be accomplished 
If things were left to you :- 


Ye Daniels, come to judgment, 
Lord D-RH-M and the like, 
Who for your country’s service 
Do not propose to strike; 
Who rise at fat-stock luncheons 
And show the obvious flaw 
In strategy that marches 
Upon an empty maw :— 


My paper-map civilians! 

One cannot but admire 
With how sublime a courage 

You face the club-room fire ; 
With what prophetic wisdom 

You speak the warning word, 
Choosing the happy moment 

When things have just occurred! 














There’runs an ancient proverb, 
Good for the swollen head, 
How fools rush in serenely 
Where angels fear to tread ; 
But here the common mortal, 
The stroller down the street, 
Knows better than to follow 
Your rash, intruding feet. 


To each his own opinion ; 

You have a right to yours ; 
But not the right, believe me, 

To boom it out-of-doors ; 
If;decent folk are silent, 

Are they for that less wise ? 
No, no, it is in manners 

The shocking difference lies. 


Is not our task enough, Sirs, 
To bear the present hurt, 
That you on wounded honour 
Must dump your little dirt ? 
You, from your padded arm-chair, 
Safe in a sea-locked land, 
While those you smirch are holding 
Their lives within their hand. 


When we are short of critics 





To sum the final blame, 





LITTLE GERMANY LOQUITUR. 


DER KAISER has a barty, 
A barty on de Spree, 

Vot vonts to build so great a vleet 
As never sailed de sea ; 

But vy dey vonts it I can’t dell, 
Unless it be, by chance, 

To votch upon de Rhein and guard 
De frontier of France. 


Der KAISER has a barty 
Vot vill to rule de main, 
But vy dey vonts to do it for, 
Dis can I not exblain. 


I dinks de Schwitzers might so vell 
Puild pattleships and yearn 

To be von great sea-power and rule 
De vild vaves of Lucerne. 


Der KAISER has a barty— 
Yah, wohl! I vill admit 

A vleet may necessary be 
Ven you have need of it. 


We ’ll ask a fighter’s verdict 
Upon a fighter’s game ; 

But you who pass opinions 
On work but half begun, 

Please give us your credentials, 
Show something you have done! 








MEMS OF THE MOMENT. 


Zum Beispiel, I do surely dink 
Dat Noah vos discreet— 
Vere should we be if he ’d forgot 
To puild his leetle vleet ? 


Der KAISER has a barty— 
Vere vill dat barty be 


In December the shortest day seems the 
longest when spent in the Law Courts. 

The music of the waits sounds sweetest 
in the station-house. 

At Yuletide the sun leaves London to 
take up his residence at the seaside. 
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SWAIN Se 


“COMPLIMENTS OF THE SEASON. 


FATHER CHRISTMAS. ‘‘ CONFOUND YOU, MISTER PRESIDENT, YOU ’VE QUITE SPOILED MY SHOW THIS YEAR!” 





























DeceMBER 27, 1899.] 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 309 








7=\— 


SS 
<= = = 
. 


SSN 
73 } 


AY. 


- Yyy 


, = .* G 
ow , eit 
le ee ge 
« & - i fry 
.enee . 
. of . 
* 1a bet QS 
~ wr - 
ons * — 
: .. 
* / 
om o 
= + 

\ 

we ) 

Wy. ¢ 

2 . 

\ - 

i ‘. XA 
x 
~ 7 


UNHAPPY THOUGHT. 


Nervous Equestrian (out with, or rather, without Hounds). ‘‘Way wasn’t I BrouGuT up As A Marapor?” 
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JACKY’S CHRISTMAS PRESENTS. 


(A suggestion for a practical joker of tender 
years.) 


MASTER JACKY entered the room laden 
with gifts and addressed his kindred :— 

‘““My dear grandfather, I have heard 
you often complain that you are losing 
your power of locomotion, so to ensure 
you a good run I have brought you this 
untrained bloodhound, who will induce you 
to quicken your steps considerably.”’ 

Then turning to his grandmother he con- 
tinued, 

** And you, my dearest granny, who were 
80 justly proud of your beauty, I have some- 
thing for you. This preparation of vitriol, 
if applied with sufficient vigour, will 
remove the deepest wrinkles and smooth 
the roughest skin.’’ 

Then he spoke to his irritable uncle 
JOSEPH. 

‘*My dearest uncle Jor, I know you 
have an unfounded objection to practical 
jokes. To conquer this aversion I have 
brought you a prepared cigar which, when 
half smoked, will cause amused surprise, 
and a clockwork pillow that will promote 
insomnia. Try them both, my dear uncle, 
and you will never regret that fee you 
paid your lawyer when you cut me out of 
your will.’’ 

,, Then he addressed his maiden aunt, 

And you, my dearest AUNT TABETHA, I 
have a gift for you. It will come to you 
on Boxing Day in the shape of a letter 
containing an offer of marriage. Reply to 





the writer and then you will surprise him 
and cause him unlimited merriment.”’ 

Lastly, he addressed his elder brother 
Bos. 

‘““My dear brother BoB, as my purse 
was exhausted when I thought of you, | 
have had to reverse the order of things in 
your case. When you search for your 
white waistcoats, ties and gloves, you will 
find them gone. Your patent -ieather 
shoes—-which are exactly my size—will 
have also vanished.- In fact, you will find 
that, thanks to my exertion, you will have 
given me a series of magnificent and 
useful presents. I thank you sincerely.”’ 

Then turning to his relatives en masse 
he continued, 

** And now I must bid you all good-bye. 
You will notice a thin veil of vapour 




















L fe Bane Ho 
‘*PLEASE, Str, I’m not A TURKEY.” 
‘‘No. But you ’RE sucH A GoosE!” 





emerging from that paper parcel. The 
smoke comes from a slow match which 


however burns steadily, and now [ will 
withdraw with rapidity, leaving you to 
enjoy the box of fireworks I have so 
thoughtfully lighted for your amusement.’’ 
The speaker then bolted, leaving the 
feu d’artifice as a souvenir behind him. 





SHY, BUT EARNEST. 


Ir, when I would breathe ‘‘ I love you’ 
In a most impassioned tone, 

Swear that Heaven’s eyes above you 
Aren’t a patch upon your own, 

If my tongue should slip and falter, 
See the heart beneath, I pray, 

Let me lead you to the altar 
In my foolish awkward way. 


’ 








CHRISTMAS BOOKS FOR CHRISTMASTIDE. 
For the dear boys:— With Rod and 
Birch, Push-Bah; or, The Billiard-marker 
in Japan. ‘‘Heroes of the Football ”’ 
Series :—Tips from a Punter, Down the 
Line; or, How I learned to fly on the 
Lower Wing, &c. For the dear girls :— 
Old style: Susan’s Sampler; or, What the 
Camel went Through. Newstyle : Straddle- 
legs Across Thibet, The Bloomer Brigade, 
&e. For the little ones: Mary’s Lamb; 
or, Nice Beasts for Nice Children. N.B.— 
We are holding back in reserve our special 
fin de siécle list of novelties, as we are 
credibly informed that the century does 
not conclude till the close of 1900 A.D. 
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ADMIRAL LORD CH-RL-S B-R-SF-RD. 


Lord Charlie. “ Now THEN, MY HEARTIES, YOU CAN FIRE AWAY WITH THAT ‘4.7’ Port!” 





CELEBRITIES (MORE OR LESS) AT HOME. No. Il. 


=F 











| 
ee temas | FAX, who informed us that Mr. ROCHESTER 
MASTERPIECES MODERNIZED. | wished ADELE and myself to take tea with 
In these days of much edited classics, | him in the drawing-room. Mr. ROCHESTER 
it is but a slight step in advance for| greeted us with old-fashioned courtesy, 
venturesome editors to revise certain | but his expression was thoughtful even to 
masterpieces and bring them pleasantly | weariness. ‘* Pray be seated, Miss Eyre,” 
up-to-date by infusing somewhat of their | he said. 
own personalities into them. Mr. Punch| ‘* Thank you, Sir.”’ 
makes the following suggestions by way| At the word ‘Sir,”’ 
of illustration. flushed a dusky crimson. 
I.—JANE EYRE. ‘*For heaven’s sake don’t say ‘Sir’ 
, . with that strong Yorkshire accent, Miss 
(Revised by Mrs. H-MPHRY W-RD.) |EYRE . . Besides, ROUSSEAU and Sr. 
After dining with my pupil as usual in | SIMON, not to mention later writers (which 
Mrs. FAIRFAX’S room, I read to her (which | will be duly discussed and analysed later 
was also usual) characteristic extracts | on by me in this book) have surely taught 
from the works of CHILLINGWoRTH, J. H.|us that glorious doctrine of social 
NEWMAN and the Tiibingen critics. It | equality.’’ 
was my duty to acquaint ADELE with the| ‘‘ You are a socialist then, Sir—I mean 
leading characteristics of the various | ROCHESTER.”’ 
theological schools. This would usefully} He smiled gloomily. 
supplement the Goethe for Infant Readers ‘*For a short space, yes. That was the 
and the Nietzsche Line upon Line which| outcome of my last psychological crisis. 
had formed our morning study. We were| But I have been through many crises. 
interrupted by the entrance of Mrs. Farr-! During the last six weeks I have been in 


he started and 


rapid’succession a Freethinker, a Catholic, 
Dissenter, Individualist, Socialist.” 
‘*Precisely my. own experience,”’ I re- 
plied. 
He interrupted me with a ery of anger. 
‘* Miss Eyre, surely it is understood we | 
must never pass through the same psycho- | 
logical crisis at the same time. From the 
standpoint of powerful characterisation it 
would ruin all effective contrast. Cal] me 
‘Sir’ every two minutes if you like, but 
don’t tell me you too are a socialist.”’ 
With great skill I turned the current of 
the conversation. 
* * 





* * 

That evening I was sitting up late dis- 
cussing SCHOPENHAUER with Mrs. FAIRFAX 
when a terrible scream rang through the 
house. Itcame from the library. I rushed 
in and found Mr. ROCHESTER lying on the 
floor in a dead faint. His clenched fist | 
held some sort of card. I lowered my | 
candle and discovered it to be my member- | 
ship ticket of the Fabian Sociéty. Then 
I understood. 
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| Appress to a Sportsman (An), 150 


Ad Punchium, 270 

After Supper, 6 

Alfred Austin to the Rescue, 193 

Alfred Kipling, 238 

Algernon, King of Rum-bards, 244 

All about the War, 160 

Allan Quartermain’s Farm, 239 

Another Encore Verse, 281 

Anticipations, 279 

Any Schoolboy to any Fond Mam, 220 

Arida Nutrix, 300 

Arm-Chair Warrior (The), 306 

Artful and Crafty, 191 

At a Scotch Hydropathic, 105 

Atmospherical Psychology, 2s0 

At Potsdam, 231 

At Wheelbarrow Farm, 253 

Auguste and Ludwig, 190, 255 

Babes in the Train, 1(9 

Babs, 102 

Bar and its Moaning (The), 12 

Barometer of Fame (The), 24 

Beautiful Ireland, 165 

Birds of Paradise (The), 8¢ 

Birds (The), 274 

Book of Beauty (The), 263 

Book-Teatighting, 144 

Boys in Blue (The), 225 

“Bring me no more Reports,’ 1(1 

Britannia Loquitur, 243 

British Workman and War Map, 221; 

Bull-fight at Boulogne (The), 124 

CanpiD Shepherd to his Love (The), 111 

Cant and Recant, 234 

Castle Liner (A), 117 

Catchpenny (The), 233 

Chance for New Magistrate, 37 

Christmas Shopping, 291 

Clerical Error (A), 33 

Close-time Curate (The), 173 

Celebs Quid m? 298 

County Court Judge (The), 53 

Court Marshall (A), 205 

Cricketer on the Hearth (The), 132 

Cricket in Days to Come, 28 

Crowning Test (The), 213 

Cry of the Babies (The), 188 

Darry Jones Redivivus on the Cambridge- 
shire, 195 

Decay of the Kilt (The), 120 

Déjeuners and Déjeunerates, 263 

Democrat of the Breakfast Table, 42 

Depreciations, 18, 30, 126, 246 

Distracted Mendicant (The), 26° 

Dog and his Day (A), 61 

** Easy does it,” 78 

Economical Amenities, 305 

Educational Duet (An), 82 

Emissary of Ma's (An), 299 

Encore Verse for the Kipling’s Song, 275 

Enfin le Clou, 39 

England Expects, &c., 285 

Eskimo Notes, 287 

Essence of Parliament, 11, 28, 35, 47, 59, 
71, 208, 215 

Rthel and her Governess, 279 

Eton and Harrow Match (The), 41 

Eve of the Ninth (The), 227 

Every Night ‘ Revue” (An), 21 





| 
| 
} 
| 





Evolution of the Library (The), 129 

Fine Finance, 181 

‘*Fine” Weather at Margate, 132 

First-class Fixture (A), 49 

Foreign Intelligence, 287 

Forgive and Forget, 2°3 

Frauds on Thackeray and Mr. Punch 4 

From a Bachelor Uncle’s Diary, 13, 52, 
69, 262, 304 

Full-dress Rehearsal (A), 168 

Gammon & Co., 150 

** Giving it Away!" 84 

Going to Pieces, 169 

Go it, my Tulip!” 226 


| Government Guest’s Gazette (The), 131 


Great Unknown (The), 72 


| Grab Street Echoes, 237 


Gup from Gib, 72, 96, 107 

Hampers and Morals, 87 

‘* Hearts are Trumps” at Drury Lane, 149 

Henley—A Reverie, 9 

Highland Games at Macjiggity, ) {2 

** Hope of the Strand " (The), 261 

How I Killed my Half-brace, 148 

How to be Hot and Happy, 113 

How to make the Academy Pepu'ar, 10 

IcHABOD ! 282 

Illusions, 179 

Injudicious Kindness, 285 

In Kew Gardens, 13 

International Arithmetic Paper, 227 

Is Gratitude Hereditary in a Nation ? 213 

Is the Silly Season worth Keepirg up’ 
97 

Jacky’s Christmas Presents, 309 

Jolly Beggar (The), 5 


| KexNe.s (The), 21 


La France Humiliée, 29 

Latest Craze (The), 262 

Latest ‘‘ Movemeut’’ (The), 156 

Latey’s Pictorial (The), 238 

L’Enfant Terrible, 262 

Les Alliés du brave Krtiger, 202 

Les Sportmans d’Ostendae, 83 

Letters to the Celebrated, 208, 232, 252, 
264 


| Letters to the Unimportant, 112, 125 





Letter to the Prime Minister, 155 

** Let us go Hence,” 66 

Little Drive in Ireland (A), 183 

Little Germany loquitur, 306 

Little Queenie’s Cookery Book for Chil- 
dren, 250, 251 

London Annual (A), 216 

London Pedestrian’s Vade Mecum (The), 3 

Lord Rosebery at Bath. 228 

MaRKeET in Minor Poetry (The), 258 

Masterpieces Modernised, 310 

Matter of Weight (A), 287 

Militiaman’s Vade Mecum (The), 293 

Millionaire Business (The), 219 

Moonshine does ’em, 178 

More little Drives in Ireland, 147 

More Ministerial Missives, 15 

Mr. Birrell Among the Prophets, 293 

Mr. Punch’s Dramatic Recipes, 1, 16, 76, 


88 

Mr. Punch’s Dramatised Novels, 196 

Mr. Punch’s Representative at Rennes, 
85, $9, 118 
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My Friend the Enemy, 186 
NEEDLEss Precautions, 265 
New Charger (The), 153 


News from some Foreign Watering- 


Places, 95 

New Words for an Old Tune, £5, 57, 227 

No Room to Live, 277 

Ope to the Imperial Institute, 13 

Old and New, 307 

Old Hand at the Game (An) 1£5 

On Lyric Lines, 241 

On the Cards, 265 

Operatic Notes, 17, 25, 45 

Oriental Elegance, 303 

Originality Theatre of Varieties, 286 

Osma Digna, 270 

O Tempora ! O Mores! 168 

Our Booking-Office, 5, 17, 2. 41, 53, 65, 
81, 89, 101, 120, 121, 187, 1*1, 171, 185, 
201, 209, 221, 240, 245, 257, 266, 281, 289, 
305 

Our Naval Manceuvres, 107 

Overcrowded, 57 

Pace from a Dog’s Diary, 207 

Paris en Vacance, 154 

Peace Party (The), 192 

Picking up the Pieces, 229 

Pink Dominos in Real Life, 298 

** Please to Remember,” 216 

Point of View (The), 9, 51, 63, 73, 87, 111, 
141, 145, 180 

Policeman (The), 45 

Popular Orthopedia Britannica, 22 

Porker Verba, 301 

Precious Poems, 280, 297 

Private Views, 95, 108, 1£5 

Pro Josepho, 277 

Promissory Note (A), 214 

Propnet of Profits (A), 267 

Pulpitology, 24 

Punkah-Boats (The), 181 

‘* QUEL persiflage ! Quel badinage !" 257 

RaTHER Startling for William, 25 

Réflections Matutinales, 292 

Regis Voluntas Suprema Scientia, 301 

Return of the Lion (The), 159 

Rhymes for the Times, 214 

Riddle Unread (A), 52 

Right and Wrong of it at Plymouth, 133 

Rudyard Austin, 222 

Rule Britannia, 155 

Ruling Passion (The), 22 

Sap Ballade of the Mist!etoe-Bough, 297 

Sally Medicin-ally, 190 

Scullery Druoge (A), 207 

Shuttle-hen (The), 27 

Skeleton Tourist’s Vade Mecum (The), £8 

Soliloquies, 90, 119, 188, 162 

Some of Our Guardians, 78, 90 

Some Suggestions, 298 

** Something Large and Round,” 54 

Song of a Button (A), 276 

Sporting Events for 1900, 286 

Sporting Retrospections, 303 

Starring at the Avenue, 288 

Steep Dissent, (A), 174 

—— what it may become, 


‘* Stone Walls do not a Prison make,” 98 
Story of a Crisis (The), 77 





Suited to an Heir, 266 

Suppressed Stanzas, 34 

TaLky and his Friends, 183 

Tammany Exposed, 6 

Test Paper in Personal Athletics, 141 

Then and Now, 13 

Thomas Sydney Cooper, R.A., 177 

Toa Hardy Annual, 144 

To a Leonid, 239 

To An Irish Field-Cornet, 19s 

To an ‘*‘ Old Buffer,” 131 

To Autumn, 249 

To Blackgang Chine and back, 144 

To Cricket Correspondents, 87 

To France, 137 

To Kipling, 172 

To Marie, riding my Bicycle, 155 

Too Hot for Tennis, 143 

Too Short, 135 

To Phyllis, who has written a Book, 263 

To Poets, 177 

To’President Kr—, 157 

“To revive the apparently drowned,” 85 

Tough Article (A), 136 

Travellers’ Tales, 219 

Twenty Hours Atter, 96 

Two Josephs (The), 217 

Two Voices (The), 210 

Unmvuzzuine Order (The), 227 

“Up we came” (before the Magistrates) 
‘* with our little lot,” 108 

“ Urbi et Orbi,” 294 

VANDAL of the Chase, 276 

Verdant Veracity, 94 

Victim of Fashion (The), 2.5 

Vita Brevis Aqua Pura, 221 

Vive la France ! 292 

Voice of the Sluggard (The), 167 

Voices from the Cab Rank, 258 

Vox et preeterea nihil, 266 

Watrus and the Carpenter (The), 145 

Way we have with the Army, 93 

Well-earned “‘ Benefit,” 220 

‘* Wheels within Wheels” still running, 75 

White Star Whopper (The), 130 

Wicked Uncle in the Haymarket, 189 

Woman at Home (The), 184 

Work and the Workers, 167 

Worth the Money (?), 94 

Yacht Race (The), 183 


LARGE ENGRAVINGS. 


** Across the dark Continent,” 271 
Advancing, 259 

After the Trial, 139 

All a Toss-up, 151 | 
Amateur Chemist (The), 19 
** Better Part of Vaiour” (The), 43 } 
Boer at Bay (The), 6 } 
Britannia Consolatrix, 223 
‘**Compliments of the Season,” 307 
Degenerates (The), 127 

France to Paris, 108 

Free Hand (A), 67 

His Strongest Witness, 79 

“Hoch | Hoch! the Wooing o' t !"” 31 
Kriiger’s Vision, 199 

Meddlesome Boy (The), 2&3 

Open at Last ! 91 

Plain English, 175 
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Reserved Force ! 235 

Sinews of War (The), 187 

Sisters of Mercy, 247 

‘*Something Large and Round,” 55 
Sullied White Flag (The), 295 

** To those it may Concern !” 211 
War Planet (The), 115 

Word to the Un-wise (A), 163 


SMALL ENGRAVINGS. 


ABSENT-MINDED Blind Beggar, 306 

Absent-minded Rate-collector, 209 

Acting-manager of Peace Plsy, 62 

Adjutant and Yeomanry Farmers, 82 

Adjutant and Yeomanry Sergeant. 10 

Admiral Charlie and the Port, 3.0 

After an Otter Hunt, 133 

Alfred's Cheering Pnotograph, 241 

American Bride and Hadrian's Villa, 174 

American Eagle and British Lion, 26 

Ancient Egyptian Lord Mayor's Show, 217 

Ancient Stores Tapestry, 2¢5 

Angler and Bull, 22 

Angler with Landing-Net, 37 

Arab and Tourists in Algiers, 87 

‘Arry and Lizzie at 'Ampstead, 72 

*Arry in ‘Olland, 1)1 

‘Arry's Datch Cigars, 135 

Artist and his Bull-Calf, 153 

Bill Boycotting French Champagne, 138 

Billy and the Fire Alarm, 99 

Binks and Wife Christmas Shopping, 217 

Birrell Squirrel and Nut, 202 

Bishop s Pastoral Statf (A), 246 

Blue Riband of the Ocean (The), 158 

Boatman who has not seen the 
Serpent, 229 

Boers’ Castle on the Sands, 105 

Borrowing a Fiver, 137 

Boycotted French Dulls, 126 

Boys and Large Snowball, 280 

Britannia s Flag, 182 

British Bull-dog and Little Miss, 121 

British Hen and Foreign Eggs. 274 

Brother and Sister Bathing, 85 

Brother-in-law in Charge of Boy, 

Buggles in Devonshire Bog, 179 

Buggles Meets a Stag, 131 

Burial of a Shot Fox, 301 

‘Bus Driver and Polite Policeman, 2f1 

Bus Driver’s Horse's Fate, 304 

Cabby and Inebriated Gent, 303 

Cadger who only wants Bread, 51 

Captain not gone to War, 191 

Captain who is a Horrid Boer, 233 

| Chamberlain posing as Pitt, 286 


287 





| Invalid’s Voluble Visitor (An), £44 


Sea- | 


| Lady's Long Skirt (A), 29 


| Literary Celeority and Newspapers, 21 


Chamberlain Squirrel and Kriiger Nut, 122 


Child Cricketer (A), 13 

Children and Pedestrian's Garb, 273 
Children in Boat, 202 

Christmas Private Theatricals, 203 
Cleaning up the Old Shield, 0 
Clergyman in Rowing-Boat, 28 
Cierk and Phonographic Clock, 3 
Clown Chamberlain and Pension, : 
Coats, Umbrellas, &c., ou Hire, 157 

Cold Water Bath-chair (A), 36 

Complim: nting Perspiring Piani:t, 279 

| Convict and the Menu, 177 

Convict's Toilet (A), 123 

Country Laa and Artist’s Hair, 60 
Country Police Candidate (4), 13 
Cricket Phrases Illuminated, 83, 95 

Cub or a Fox ? (A), 165 

| Curate conducts Ladies’ Party, 56% 

| Designs for lofty Hair-dre sing, 2t8 
Development of a War-Lord. 196 
Disappointed Wedding Guests, 1€0 
Distance Measurement in Norfolk, 149 
Distinguished Foreigner’s Face, ¢3 

| Doctor and Old Washerwoman, 186 

Dogs Waiting for Mr. Long. 206 

Driving Butcher and Pedestrian, 141 
Early English Children’s Party, 301 
tffect of Photographers Phonographs, 4° 
Emperor's New Naval Song, 200 

English Coachman at Nice, 276 
Excursionists catching a Train, 61 
Farmer who Keeps a , 49 
Fashion-Piate Lady (Toe), 110 

Fast Mare and Rector s Daughier (A), 225 
Fat Cattle at a Show, 299 

Fight at Rennes (The), 106 

Foreigner Climbing a Tree, 167 

France Returns to her Exposition, 146 
Free Wheel (A), 1£0 

French Highlanders, 262 

French Prawn-Fishing Family (A), 126 


French Sportsman who Shoots Foxes, 76 | 


Gaffer Stokes ard London Visitor, 162 


Gent who won't Pretend to be Sober, 171 


German Emperor and City Turtle, 242 

German Emperor reviews “The Ever- 
greens,” 250 

Going to “* Waterloo,” 195 

Goose's Argument against Killing, 309 

Gracie and Mamma s Fringe, 5¢ 

Grandpapa Mac} herson and Donald, 219 

Gutter Girl and Wet Paint, 291 


Hairdresser and Customer, 24 

Herr Baron and Mountain Water, 177 
Hindoo’s Opinion of Boat-Ssiling, 102 
Horse Dealer and Nervons Horsenian, 1£3 
Horses and their Hats, 76 | 
Horse “‘ Standing at Ease,” 184 

Horse Whistling like a Locomotive, 249 
Hot Omnibus Passengers, 94 

Hot Weather Chart, 88 

Housemaid and Unwelcome Caller, 209 
Hunting Lady and Boy Equestrian, 285 
Hunting Man descends a ‘‘ Coomb,” 145 
Hunting Man “ hover"’ a Fence, 213 
Hunting Man Jumps over a Cow, 220 
Hunting Man Putting on Weight, 261 
Hunt:man Mounted on a Donkey, 197 
Inebriate’s Extra Sixpence, 78 

In Rotten Row, 24 


Inventing a New Drink, 266 


Irish Car-driver and Tourists, 157 


| Irish Car-driver's Native Place, {7 


,* 


Irate Householder and Monkey, 198 | 


| Irish Gent and Shower of Rain, 84 


Jones addressing a Golf-Ball, 6 
Jones after Fishing from a Boat, 120 
Julius Cesar as an Editor, 201 
Kangaroo Fitznoodle Shot (The) 112 
Keeper end Fitznoodle’s Shot, 168 


| Ladies Discussing Joint House-keeping, 41 | 
| Ladies’ Hair, 24 


Ladies’ Hockey Club, 300 

Ladies’ Hockey Club Umpire, £63 
Lady Advertising for Servant, {8 
Lady Cyclist and Countryman, 1li4 
Lady Cyclist Riding on Footpath. 5 
Lady Driving with Long Reins, 239 
Lady Friends and Invitations, 42 
Lady's Hulogy of Henley Regatta, 34 
Lady’s Hat in the Stalls (A), 222 


Lady's New Photograph (A), 205 
Lady Viewing an [ulaid Mirror, 294 
Leaping Over Unhorsed Man, 292 
Lion and Kangaroo Cricketers, £6 





Little Bobbie's Choice of Luxuries , 282 


| 
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PRINTERS 


Little Bobbie's Under-boiled Egg, 153 
Little Boy and a Pear, 118 

Little Boy to be a Butcher, 270 

L‘ttle Girl and Growing Shrimps, 48 
Little Girl and Headless Dolly, 287 
Little Girl Crying for Cake, 117 

Little Girl Paddling in Sea, 132 

Little Girl's Fingers and Nettles, 77 
Little Girl's Goodness v. Beauty, 144 
Little Mabel in the Sulks, 173 
London Cape-wearers, 265 

London Tip-Cat Season (The), 30 
Lorg Moustaches on a Windy Day, 195 
Lord Protector Oliver Primrose, 23/ 
Lost Child and Policeman, 89 


| Lovely Lady at Picture Galiery, ° 


Lucky She wasn’t Twins, 12 
Mabel’s Meaning of an Autocrat, 36 


| Man in Favour of Light Railways, £37 
| Master Dick and Nurse, 193 


M. F. H. Reproves Hunting Man, 181 

Militiaman and Navvies, 81 

Militiaman Relieving Guard, 194 

Millionaire and Gillie Deer-stalking, 148 

Minor Poet and his Sister, 288 

Morley as ‘‘ Patience,” 171 

Mr. Jorrocks’s Two-Guinea Hunter 231 

Mr. Pottleton’s Highland Builocks, 64 

Mr. Punch and Saxe-Cotourg, 14 

Mr. Punch’s Museum, 225, 237, 2.9, 261, 
276, 280 

Mr. Rich Sprang from Nothing, 65 

Mrs. Heavytop's Lesson in Cycling, 129 

Mr Timmins’s Horse Bolting, 4 


| Naming the Twins, 93 


Natal Dispatch Pigeon, 220 
Naval Artillery at the Front, 233 
Nervous Equestrian and Ball, 309 
New Harmonium's Stops (A), 201 
Notices to Fox-Hunters, 232 


| Novice Blows Bird to Pieces, 240 


Novice’s Yachting Experiences, 119 
Old Dryplate Butted by a Ram, 108 
Old Garge and Circus Animals, 40 
Old Gent and Child’s Hoop. 192 

Old Hunting Man ia Bath Chair, 297 
Old Man with Thousands (An), 60 


LONDON AND TONBRIDGE. 


Oom Paul on Ship-board, 142 
Oom-Poleon Reviews his Troops, 1€6 
Oom-Pollo Belvidere (The), 154 
Past and Present Volunteers, 2 

| Patient to Fall Back on Eggs, 253 
Patriotic Ladies and the Stores, 263 

| Poetess and the Guy, 208 

| Policeman Bull and Insurance Agent, 38 
Policeman Diverting the Traffic, 227 
Police Patrol and Impudent Boy, 155 
Porter’s Grievance (A), 64 
Post-card from Wales, 72 
Potato Losing Weight, 253 
Pot-boy and the ‘* Ile,” 39 
Presenting Frenchman with Frog, 96 

| Prime Minister's Magnifier, 300 

| Punch Bowls, 83 
Punch in the Sea. 93 
Purchaser's Christmas Parcels, {A), 291 
Patting a Little Dog on Wheels, 216 
Railway Nursery Saloon (A), 109 
Railway Porter’s Tongue, 66 
Ranjitsinhji's Three Thousand Runs, 97 
Raven and Grouse, 82 

| Ready-made Coats (-of-Arms) 118, 130, 

178, 274 

Result of having a House-top Garden, 153 
Romen Circus (a), 241 
Rosebery as the New Forester, 298 
Russian Bear, Chinese Lady, and Jap, 74 
Salisbury Liking Arbitration, 170 
Samoa’s Farewell to England, 230 

| Santa Claus and Wooden Legs, 305 

Scholars Boycotting French Lessons, 204 
Science Associations at Dover, 134 
Scotchman at French Restaurant, 73 

| Scotchman Loses a Friend, 161 
Sea-going Pleasure-Boat (A), 52 

| Sea Sands Riding Horse (A), 125 

| Sea-Sick Poet (A), 109 

| Sea-Sick Yaznt Band (A), 107 
Seat 10r the Policeman, 53 
Seats of the Mighty, 12 

Sentinel Punch and German Emperor, 218 
Septuagenarian Golfer (A), 181 
Servant and Children at Seaside, 85 
Settling the Alaskan Matter, 69 
Shooting Tenant's absent Foxes, 267 
Silly Season Showers, 98 
Sitting on Baby's Jam Tart, 207 

Sleeping Waiter (A), 210 

| Soldiers and Queen’s Uhocolate, 254 

| Soldiers Embarking for Transvaal, 202 

| Songs and their Singers, 159 

Soudan ‘‘ Fishmonger” (Tne), 40 
Southerner and the Bag-pines, 33 
Sportsman's Retrievers (A), 97 

Sportsman who has never used a Gun, 1£0 
Stonehenge Popularised, 100 

| Stout Lady Vocalist (A), 3 

| Street Ballad-Singer, su 

| Street Boy and Drifus Fever, 27 
Street Boys and Horse Guard, 15 
Street Boys’ Cricket, 61 
Street-Repairing Picture (A), 37 
Subaltern’s Polo Ontfit (A), 214 
Suggested Foreign Police Division, 121 
Sunset in Parliamentary ‘‘ Oberland,” 70 
Swearing Driverand Waiting Caniage, 252 
Swell Mob and Ladies’ Pockets, 18° 
Swell Standing as Artist s Model, 221 
Toby's Appeal for Sabscriptions, 277 
Tommy and Sister play at Boers, 275 
Tommy and the New Potatoes, 101 
Tommy Atkins as he really is, 273 
Treating Grandpapa to Sweets, 136 
Trials of an Angler, 71 
Tweedledum and Tweedledee, 75 

} Two Uandles (The), 2385 
Two Little Demoiselles, 69 

| Two Sandwichmen, 123 
Two Shawl Fashions, 184 
Uncle Sam's White Elephant, 33 
Unexpected Meeting (An), 16 

| Unlucky Cricketer (An), 18 

| Use for his Wife’s Photo (A), 258 
Usher’s Order in Irish Court House, 155 
Visitors to the Zoo Reptile-House, 75 
Volunteer Battalion Inspection, 172 
Waiter at the Telephone, 245 
Waiter Serving the Champagne, 234 
Waiter's Fresh-caught Partridge, 150 
Walking Tourist and Villager, 231 
Weather and Swell’s Dress (The), 255 
Weather-House (A), 49 
Well-known “ Four” (A), 168 
Welsh Policeman and Middlesex Dog, 231 
Westminster Poultry Show (The), 46 
Whiskey on the Moors, 88 
Who Nelson Was, 243 
Why ’Arry wouldn't Bathe, 45 : 
Why Child didn’t say *‘ How do you do? 
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228 
Why Nellie went to a Bull-fight, 124 
Wireless Telegraphy in the Siums, 17 
Woman Sells ‘‘ Ladies’ Turmentors,” 147 
Voung Ladies at a County Ball, 217 
Young Lady wishes to be a Nurse, 26+ 
Young Sweel at a Barber's, 250 

















